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l'be[ have Passed A“y.

WhiteZwhere s (e Night oF oat, catoryoars
o, our pathway i bright Tasice shed?
I mmu in sorrow, in griéfand ln ears,

togothor have flad.
m“rﬁp o8 “IM;. l-mhlll'i]

mm of Wflockfon, s sweet 10 the or; r
To which our n-lqbnhn #6 fondly hus clung |
'l'hl (UL m llnhelnl sgom yol Ilugerlul

us now are those beautiful onos,
ﬁmﬂwl Joo Bright for us longer (o spray,
'l'lq]ﬂé .uh- w.th (hoir awoel and thelr musical
) “mcs
Tuwy ha

Rome Gfﬁm hlan wars glur. bat I‘ulu hearted;
Tiey Buew B0l the tos 'Which e 2aunol sever;
l‘t’,.hn of their carlice days bhave depafiod

Theie promisod alfection has. vanlshed fordvet.

areddr distast scross the deep ocenny,

wt ‘often 10 'vs will their fondest thonghty ronn,

Andont Wil they Turn with Rt kiadling omgljon
To m scones and the joys of thelr own \reastirdd

" home.
Fiar fig Yegm us now have (boso vilugil onen fod,
I.Ao.ldlou-.n-—ml. mashod oul by Lhe sprays,
They ardfow with tho altvrod, e sbeeul, the veap,
Tuff BavE Pasikp AWAY—TURY WAVE FASsED Away)

Wu'ulh fo;:d that' we orice findly choriabod
Wite rapturons. faollngs, sl know no atioy:
Tﬂn hopes have all wilbored, those fuolings have

B Ifl'—‘!‘l‘! mu ?m AWAY

ﬁu werd lm thateanstent, brilhi drenmings ofjoy,
LT l.huhh could not lia amid sorrow aud gloowr,
wportad awbilo round our desolule path;
Buf soon 1o foposs o oblivion’s temb
Wiigte griol oponed oo us s vials of wrath,
Yi there’s a solave for Lhose who mourn,
§ ho hoarty prireat foelinga docars
o shall soou uiuk Into deatls®s drenmloss sleop,
\ﬂ\:iuu. PASS AWAYSVE SBATL Far AWax!
] e G ———

- Live them Dowu,

L
:" Brother, art {hod pogF pug rnd 1owiy,
o Tolling, drngllng 3 by duy,
\'Ig'urwjlng pulsfully aud stowly
D&‘!y Jirk ‘wikl dosért wiyt
ui.‘h not, thuu‘i the priud oncsfrown,
'&dl! Ml»-—l.aur not—live them duwug

Thongh ta vico thon slalt nst panler,
“Though to virtue thoy shult kueel,
Yeu thou ahall exenpo ot slunder,
Gibo and He thy svul wust Teel;
dept of witlihg~ eurse of ¢lowi—
!Iq;ol eitbor~llve them down.

- Wiseellanoons,

Rnsnocl Old Jge

—

“l'here‘glm hifm o1l the puth. Tread slow-
ly snd reverently inhispresence. Hash thot
rude lwughter; check thut idie jiost, See
you not upon his wmplee the snow of many
winters!  See you uul the sunken eye, the
bowed form, the thin hoed, upun whuse fare

Abe blue veius stand out like cords!-- |
utum ahe- Leouty aud the strength af
manhood; and in that fuded eye bt Muls
Iighl is lelt, save that of love und kindness.
Thot voice haslost it: musit, save the soft,’
un f aflection,

Sit'down, ydung friend, and Lear that
srory olithe olden time; ond if, fn lonking
back jito the miists of the post, he suUme-
timts confounds dutes and incidents, or,
téily the sume ol lule the twentieth' time,
think of whut o vost, vest field his memo.
ry is. laboring over, 1hink over whet a
checkered web of events, thought takes her
beaten track down into the depths of years.
Oh the joys and eorrows, the hopes and dis.
appointments, the angieties and sulerings
he rouses from tleir dreamy beds, as he
ﬂ.hb life's *“bottles o'er again.”

244 Seeed Tolig Rt of Joy And parn,
Cnme woanderiug o'er hln uged brain.

Btanding upon the boundary line between
the untried futare, his feet would fuin turn
bsckward inte the paths of the past. One

t.he longs for rest, the mext comes
;icl @ mocking memory of departed joys.
s thorns have dhopped silently away oitrid
the leaves of roses he gatheredin childhood
apd youlli. {heir beouty and froprihce alone

Ob, yon in whose bounding veins young
life yet lingers; and you in the (ull beauty.
and vigor of manhoed, respect the agedl—
Rpeak geutly, bush thut rude laugh, check
hltidh joet, listen o the wisdom which: o
the. voick Bl esperience. Cheer him with
yout strong ardi; dnd lead bim wg he de-
bcends the western hill of life, the shadows
duuuding into night; the haira: upon- his

hét comies up from the valley of death.
Honor the aged, that he mny leave you
Kil§ Blekding on thie threshold of the unknown
Jand. Honor him, andGod will ralse up for
youjiptds 1o yemove thorns: from /the last
luglu of your own life-journey; for the
#ile of she weary one of the long ago, who
m: Heptfor your ingratitude, whose how-
&d formy never struggled with a weight of
m.rpldthlah you might have carried,
whileyelt, wolked . Iy, oiigh Jatent
fipon your own eade an d pleaurd.
“Hpror the sgéd for His suké; for’ !w ‘Was
dldbefore the world—whose lile is froz ev-,

.um o, everlanting.

No —Bive bas po miother! Wihat
a voulme Bf sprrowlul truth is somprised in
{K&d  ningle. wunu--;:; muu:r' D“]f
gently, the child not the cup of
hér. mh oveiflowed by the harshwess |
of your bearing, or unsympathizing coldness,
Ia she careless in her movements? B.emar-
bﬁﬁ, temeniber, “‘she hue no mother?’

— ———
‘%ﬂmk the ]Il‘ll!-lﬂ“u*
&6 uha absurdity of iere varbal ayl-
logiatic ressoning that Wwé remembar ta
m M m‘ll“"-" sdilor when
fsnot a sailor when be
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Th:o Secret ofEapplnm

AN mn Uc‘lﬂl STORY,

"Ob howi uhh‘c were
to my wife ona day,

“My dear,” she repind, “you must not be
discontenved, we have every comfort—whiat
more car we desife]” |
\  “‘Oh, there are.a hundred things-—a large/
house, & carkiage; a fne hbnry and [ know/
a0t whati

“Itis o vin to ﬂ} In the face of God’s pro-
vidence,” replied my wife. “Our, house is
plenty large enough for. our smallfamily; es
for u carriage weo should have no use for it
—und thed We subsceibe to the Mercantile
Library. You can get any book you want
there. Believe mg, my love we have every
resson to be'satisfled with our lot, and in.
stead of repining, ought to thank God for it.”
*.And the dear lite woman came aver to
Tne'--p'.it her arinsé afobifd my nee¥=no, 1
made & mistake, she Il 100 short for thet,~
pulled ‘my face dows to hers aird kissed me.

Desr reader, I must te}] you that my natme
is“Jonathan Clutterwell, und that 1 have the
privilege of ' writing M. 1. sRer my name,
as o diploma from the University Medical
Collega in New York, now hanging in my
bed-room, athply testifiee! [ was born ‘in
V:rgmin, and of course belong fo'the F.
F.Vs; I hope you will mnke no mistake on
this _poiat. = Atthe time I commence this
hintory. I had been living for upwards of four
years in Madison street, in the eity of Balti.
niore. ¥'HE¥ scruped tngelher a very farr
prncucr-, ond os my wile aald, we hod every
‘comfort; but still I wes not sutisfied; there
was Mr. D. kept his carringe, Prufesaor C,
bmd u lurge, fine house, with ever so many
servants, tnd Dr, D. had a very large libra-
rys, while ¥ copld get all my Books into a
muderate sized bouk ease. 1 wanted to jomp
to the top of the ladder at 'once—1I did not
like this waiting for furtune—it was olto
gell;er too slow, too, tediows § process for
me, The result was, I'became discontented,
cross; peevish, I wna easily annoyed, and my
naturnl good temper stootl in great donger
of being forever destroyed.

My wile; however, exercised a good deal
of iufluence over me—eoothing my ruffl -
spirits und pouring balm upun the troubled
waters: . Bhe was a dear, good ghl=
I don't believe it was possible for 1here
to.be apother swoman like her in the world.
She was'the epitome of goodness. Bhe was
——but why should T go cn? Words can-
not express lml! ber good qualities. I must

rich!™ said 11

leate it 1o therendets lmagination to 61
up the pmtrnil She nlso belonget {5 h
F. F. ¥ We had been brovght up to-

gethier from childhood, had always loved
each other, end you might search all the
United States through and you would not
find a Happier marriage thm ourd,

The conversation opening iy alnr_-,. oe
thrred on the 81st duy of December; 1856,
We were undressed for bed, and had hod o
few friends to spend the evening with us.—
1 lind been beaten three games of chess, run-
ning, and that might, perhaps, have had
eomething th db With Inereasing my d'scon-
tent.

Well, as T befére Euid, ny wile came over
and kissed me; this soothed my feelings a
littley nod without more grambling I jumped
into' bed,

I drenmed—I senrcely know what [ dream:

vd that night—carringes, libraries, kum'n_ﬁd
silver, were all mixed up in terrible confy-
sion, At last 1 thought I was dead, and
some one was nuiling dowrt Fy cofffi.

“Rat-tat-tat.” X

Perspiration bursting from every pore of
my bodg. -
oRat tot-tet?

A fearful struggle, in wbich 1 knoeked my
wife 'over the eye with my elbow; fortunate-
ly not hurting her, but [catsing her to give
me o kick, (of course she knew not what
she was doing,) which awakened me,

It wne  broad day light, and some one
knocked ut the bed room door, which éx-
pluined the coftifortable sensution I had ex-
peritneed of being nailed down in my coffin,

“Come in," I exclaimed. .

The door opened, and Bridghl made her
appearance. (T shouldsay that Bridget was
a recent importation from the Emerald Isle,
and our maid of all work.) I sesure you we
have had hard work to train her. To give
an idea how ewceedingly Perdunt she was
when she first cdme to U3, we afked her,
one Hot, scorching duy, to pour water on
same ice; she did o, only the water was
botling.

“If yees please, sir,” said Bridget, “the
mate’s cooked, and breakfast is nearly rea-
dy."

(Bridgét is‘from Cork, tmd her aceent was
rather broad.)

aA 1l right, Bridget,” i npliod. “we 'Il_I
get up directly. Giveme the‘Sun puper.’*

“Bridget did ws T réquested; and I propped
diyseiP up i, bed and began to peruse iti—
The first thing that striick me, was hat |
was Thursday, the first doy of J lnuary. 1857.

day. I determined{'would¥hrn over a new
leaf, and enfleavor to b ‘more satisfied \ﬂlh.
uyoondhiolvlorhl—lu:’ma My epbe.
then ran down the
o| L st ong for me, yés; théee It wis, Jons.
twn’ latyerwoll, M. D.; right before my
eyes.
mon name,; o sk hailllig of the preas, Jon-
athen, 1 immediately surmised that’ the
letter must” be'for dle. Feet my wits to
work thinking whdft hu'!l be.from. .. ..

B Yo e

. my clothes, told Bridget to delsy the break-

1 had Yaifo’forfotten thatit'was New Year's|

et of elvertised lotters, |

Mam-&-su jo ok & very com- |.

I was so convinced that ‘y supposition
was correct, that I could no longer restrain
my impatience, but jumped up, burried on

fust, threw royseil ivto s Howard-strpet stage
and in sbout a quarter of an bour found my-
sell at the Post-office window. - In another
minuteé the letter was in my hands.

I ogemed It; and to My aston’shment read
as followas:

Ageomsex C.H., Va., Dee 24, 1856,

Drar Bin:—We regtet to inform of
the' demioe of yotir reapected annt, llil,::.;u'-‘4
geret Clutterwell. By her will, now in our
possedsion, you are appointed sole heir to
property, amounting in real estate and per-
sonal property, to $10,000 per anpum.
‘Hopitg o see you immediately, we re-
llllfn,
Youors, very retpectful]y,
Frerouer & Co.

“To Jonathan Clutterwell, Esq., M. D.,

Bnlﬂbuﬂ Md."

spite of the wealth she left me, I really felt
sorry; ehe wos such a Kind, good old laay;
but I recollected, we eannot expect to. live
farever, and eighty is, after nll, a good age.
Y then thbtight of the wenlth she had lgft,
and the pew comforts it would brin;ul—
bow high we could Kold our heads! Thén we
could get a carrisge s handsome as Dr.
Be—’s, 2 House ag fine 08 Dr. C——'s, and
a library a large as Dr. D——"s.

By the time all these things had passed
through my mind, I had reached home.

“Joy, joy, joy!” exclaimnell, as I opeved
the door—my wife was sitting at the break-
fast table awaiting my return—*we are rich,
we nre iudepeudent."

“What do you mean, my dear] You must
be going crozy,” returned my wife.

In reply I threw her the letter, I could
perceive the dear girl's eyes brigliten na she
read, for after all she was but buman.

“QOh, how nice!" she exclaimed, when she
had perused it.  “Now Jonathun, dear, what
shall we do?™

“Well,” I returned, I suppose in the first
place, I must give up prurt;ce 7t

“Certainly, shrow physic to tha dag&," re-
(erhed Yane. (My wife’s name is Jano."—
“We will then make a tour of the United
States," [ ndded,

“No, no, said Jane,*“we will go at once
to Puris.”

«Puris? T replied, “nonsense! T don't

We'll go to Niagara.”

“I say no,” returned my wifeina loud
voice, and at the same time stirring her cof-
fee with so much engrgy that she threw the

ctip ovbH; and Broke it all to pieces, It was
one of our best set, td. “We'll go to
Paris.”

“Puris—Dbe botherod,” T r eplied; *it shall
be Ningarn.”

“Parisi®

“Miagara!"

“f gay firigi"

*I say jt shall be Nngnrl!"

I grew ver¥ angry, und with my last words:
in my rage, kicked over the breakfast tuble’
scattering the coffee, cups, plates and every | ¥

bmg else on the table in edery direction, of
cotiree breaking tem nl).

When I saw the disorder I had occaslon-
ed, T boeame ashamed of myself. My poor
little wife burst into tears.

It was the first uarrel we ever hadt

“Never mind, my dur!mg,"l excliimed,
approaching my wife, and Kisaing her—“;ou
¢hall have your way, e will go to Paria.”

Jane smiled through her tears, returned

ain.
gI started the same day for Aceomack U:
H and in weell wes in fill poscession of
my property. In three more days we were
in New York, on the fourth on the Arago,
and on the fifth out of sight of land.

Eshall not sttempt to describe the mis-
eries of lhat voyage. The reader can real-
ize it, whén I tell him that [ wae sea sick
from the day we started to the day we land-
ed!  Oh, how ' I carsed the sea, Paris, and
our recent fortune!  How heartily I' wished
I was back in good old Baltimore lllll!dlﬂ%
my patients! T begged; firayed;, implore
gomebody to throw me overboard, but the
savages only laughed at me. My wife, on
the other hand, was not sick at all, buf seem-
ed to enjoy  berself thoroughly, while I lay
rocking in my berth. I could Feat fer laugh:

ers. 'The sonnd was hateful to me; and I
upbraided her for if. She retaliated; high
words ensued, end ancthef desperate quar-
rel.. It'was some time before we made this
one tp. This ¢uarrel wos succeedod by
others; in fuct they became now of almast
deily oectirrence, and I plainly saw we wero
growing to hate dach othter,

We landed at Haryre at lnat. M’lcr we
hod been on shore o few hours, I began to
feel better and Fould look around me. The
firat thing 1 hoticed was a young Frenchman,
paying, s I qught. too mnch attention. to
my wife.

I scrowledatl hilu

He advanced to mb vﬁh tﬁs mull Ffen-
ant air in the world and said: i

o Monsieur has been. very -ich. Ihopc
Monsieur feels better.”
hed do,” " growlmi
 “Wha s the fellow?" I wlupam! to hy

‘“” a4 ol
"Oh, wm lnnhur Letoux; our fﬂiuw

stk tlﬂhl way n’w‘ M Jou did vot 8ee,

him; but 1 assure, yow h.nnm wliw md A

attentive to me” . . vl ga3 @ 2
« have no doabt He i-." 'rmuluml -
«Monsieur and Madame go to Puris?” said | upot

Lotouk, “Fshall have‘the Ronor fo dhcba.

pany em™

"5 imy, joined 1o Jndnstry and . so- Now Ym"scimfn md}:lcm;:ﬁ;buk
" e 1 : 4. II- wn M k me . re.. .
e ) Sl U Dt gy i “Dalhiond _

Poor Aunt Mugmt was dead, (Nen! Ind

| sl fulth jp ber honer.

want to go and live on Franth kickshaws.— | . |
' udtial, Lut while there T wos taken with o told him there wes no use in looking, for  strong hands and courageous icorts are at

1 determined to go to i 'be had reeeived thut bitl of Ben lumsclfﬂb‘l work.
| o mivutessingg.  Qf eouree the clerk with | he grows little weary, for there {2 a warm
place in his heart that fecds the fire on which

my embrace, and we were good friends|

. | youl—never!"”

ing and jofiing with the rest of the passen: )

' lbﬂm.“, and I* ascended the
l“-dwee ad wlien they saw me, a foarful

m Nn York; yon were so|

- Hlaws . Tbezed sy meck; dud Mb-; \

s0 unmannerly s lo repulu pohu lttznlion,
so bowed my head in mequiescence.

We were soon on our road to Paris. I'sat
colled up 1n ohe ¢arner of the rallroad ear- |t
riage, while'my wife snd Mr. Letoux con-
versed in Frenth, Now I knew but livtle
French, Wwhilh my wile spoke it Hke »
native. T could, however, distinpuish the
words “Mon cher Monsieur™ and * Mx chere
Madame,” “very oftedt repeated. 1 8id Fot
much like it, but’ held my peace.

We arrived in die'time at Pirix, and, on:
der the Frenchman's advice, took -apart-
ments in the Hotel Meurice.

Then followed o Tong, weary month of
sight-seeing. Oh, how liresome it was!—
We vislted the Louvre, Pantheon, Cata-
cambes, ¥ersailles, St Cloud—and o huntires,
other places | don*tremember. We return-
ed homié every day tired w0 death, How I
wished myself home again! And my wife
became more distant -to me every dey; it
was evident she took no pleasure in my so-
ciely; ot & Cay passed but we had a violent
qoarrel, and not an hour passed that I did
not purse our recently acquired fortune,

I ceased at last to go oftt ot g|l with - my
wife, but my place wes very well filed by
1 Monsfeur Letoux, who took hor everywhere,
Thias eternal Frenchman was always with
us—he paid sssiduous court to Jans, but I
did not miund it much, fur in spite of all the
differenca between me and my wife, ¥ hot!
I did not believe
she was vulnerable on that point.

Alas, I was grievously deceived—but do
not let me anticipote.

As. I bave before stated, things’ went on
In this mantier fur, more than a month, vtil
I became perfectly disgusted with the whole
affair, and would spend my whole diy in
Galigani's reading room, while Letoux gal-
lanted miy wife abost. This became so reg-
ular that my wile wsever saw me till lata ut
mght, and never bipected me durilig the |
daytst:e It was a relief to both of us to|
see each other as littlg a8 pussible, for now
there was no sympathy betwWeen us; our
thoughts, ideas, afd wishes were entirely
opposite.  How differant from our modest
home in B.ltimoke! _There we had agreol)

one of unalloyed happinesswnd love.  Oh fy
the pussession of &10,600 a year,
One day 1 went to the resding room as

vielent lLiead ache.
bed.

Acting vpon thik auu. ronlm-y to my
usual custom; I returned home in the middle
of the dhy. | was just shout entering my
bed room when I heard & voice in the pnr!ur’
on the same Junding with the s'eeplng npart.
ment.

tcuntind"ly appronched the gliss d. o,
and peeped over the green blind. Oh G.ad'
what did T sce?~cculd Fbelicve thy eyes?

?ci. there was Monsieur Letoux, kneel-
ing at my wife’s feet kissing her hand--and |
Dll‘ horror of horrors! she was gazing loving-

y and imil;:lg in hl!‘fuu

My brain was on fire, ond’ my heart beat
tumultoously.. TMer indifference I could
bear, but dishonor never! [ rushedinto my
room eeized nrevolver T always corvied with
me when traveling. With one biund I was
in the room, confronting the gullty pair, |

"?i[liun,j_’ou muost die! i nmhlmed and
discharged wmy pistol at Letoux. -The Ball
bntered his loart=he reeled, gezed ot me
with a vacant stare, and fell dead at my feet.
“Now, madam, it is your turn!” I excluim-
ed; facing my wile; “you muat refoln yout
vile. paramour."

“Oh, mercy; Johnathan, mercy!™ she ex-
claimed eldeping her hands together.

“What! show merey ton wla woman like

I placed my revolver to hier heart and dis<
charged il. -

Bhe died without n groans -

My work was now finished, ond T gaxed
stupldly around me. Ay feelings underwent
a revulsion, There loy Jane, my Jape, my
own dear.wife, weltering in her blood; afid I
was Bor mirderer!’ With ‘a-ery of horror, |
threw myself upon her prostrate body and
lost all consciousness.

When I came to myeelf, 1 wog in &bl
hands of the gons d'armes and on my road to
prison.

Three months of dreary eaplivity followed,
How shall T desZribe all-the, nnguilh of mind
I endured! My heart wos broken:

One morning [ was informed that ‘my
trial was to take place tbat day. [ heard
the news with utfér indifference, for I cared
net what became of me.

I was tried, I made no defénce, and afted
a long investigation, a verdiet of puilty of
willful murder ‘was retarned’ lgdnat e,

I was condemded to be gua’llnlmed in a
week!

The f.tsf'm:y at Ienglh Jawqea 'l"ue
execotion wes Lo be io the Plage du Trone,
W. left the prison at an early hour,and
sooh ‘reuched. (ke fata) spot. There bofore
me stovd the hideous black gudloﬂne, ‘shd I
could #be tha knife glitter in the morning
sun, . The approach to the seaffold wos sur-
mlnid b‘gn&d;m A passage mﬁmd

coneourua of ‘pedpte ’ﬁ!ed tha

wag raised . whethef f of sympathy or m
' hitl po meaiis of telling! <~ ¢

1 glarvced gromnd e for o' modm:tL 'iuil
then ';i‘lﬂloi ih'n faff“(ly Irosopp qpd | B
spared 40 suffer.the oxtrome povalty of thet

v'] i

A TN ¢ Gy |

upot “the fatal’ mehb« -! ,

nols
m :’.‘Wﬂ {?'t.
mh‘ & DR

There im noinlpfnl.ﬂ- “ﬂ;ﬁu ’i"

sim¥ gl

coffee’s cowld and the mate’s done to rege.”

asleep over the paper, ond it was all a
dredwy. L When I understvod it, 1 dould have
hugged Beidget, | wes so pledsed.

what is still better, no murderer.

contentmont.

the joke, to intiinate that the former specu-
[ates to n modest degree in bivulvee—and
right good bivalves they are too—and it is
not necessary tosay what the lafter does,
farther thon that he is fast a8 the locomotive
aud pet trein which he sweares by, ond is
withal, & grent way,

ted dispensing medium coe day, when the

. *I sy, Tom, here's o pretty guod coun-
terfeit threey if you'll pasa it, 1" 11 divide,"

|{ "

bt = - o —

“Now Suster, wiil g ges bp, ab' ¥ oore the |

And thére was Brjdget, shuking me by
be shoulder to awaken we.

Tsaw 1t oll in & moment. [ had fallen

I locked around and there wus my little

wife in & calm placid sleep by my wide -
There hod beeat fic letler, so fortune, and’ the pail fotl)’ U'ne may nbt be able to dee’
ianythlug ih the 'pall, "vot after'all, it hos s
Enrly in the morning
lesson, and thut u.lhueuelou-ppsmi. that pail is flled. 'Before the breakfast
things are washed aitd put away, it is placed
upon the table by a good ‘and industrioys
womme n, who rose before the shm, to?:uparu

Oh, how happy I wos, ' It gave ma n good |

Daltimore, Jon. 1st, IB.':'J

!old.

“ﬂ.‘ Inle‘!\] heard ul a proctienl joke per-
The parties to this tron-

It is proper, for o better understanding of

The stwry tuns that Ben had teken &
three dollar eousterfeit bill and not relish-
ing such dead enpita), he conceived the ides |
of givivg it to Tom, who was a rollicking
fellow, and cuuld make it goif anybody could
Accordingly he approsched the contempla.

following conversation ensned:

“Let's see the plaster,® said Tom; snd
after “examining it carefully, putit in hie
vest pocket, remarkiong, *It"s an equal di-
vision—a dollar ond a hulf lpaece“'

“Yes,"” suid Ben,

SPAN right,” said Tom, and he sauntered
offs
A few rnlu.Jtca Aerwirds, he quloll}

half; snd luyed down the three dollar Uil in |

ions were immediutely culmed Ly Tom,who

lmﬂ assurence, inmediately forked o¥er the
dollar and a ball of change, and with this de-
porit and the can of vy=ters, Tom left,

Shortly siterwards he met Ben, who ask-
ed Lim if he hud presed the bill.

% w6 h, ;es." #uid Tum, “here's yoypshare,?
at the same Ujue passing over the dullarand
a hall to Ben.

That night, when Beg mndq up s cpsh
uccount; He wos B(!rprl*“d tq' find the sais.
old counterfeit three in the drawer, Turn-
ing to his locum tenens, he asked:

“*Where dwd you pget this cursed billl—
Did'nt you know it was edtinterfeit!”

*Why, Tum gave it to'mie, and I suspect-
ed it was fiahy, but hé said he hud jud| re-
ceived it feufi *oli, whd I thirefore took

e . a e - P
r. _ — -
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p Little Tin I'nlli. i 1—' 8

- —

At ubout six o'clock ia the aftermoon, &
passenger eannot walk through fhe Julétest
street fn the #ity withobt meeting men, each
with = Tittle tn pail in His hand. "As the
bearer swinga it at"‘hls side, ond rops it
sgninst His large buttonsy bne cin reddily
know that it s empty!
been?t What find o beeh dofrgt Whiat is

pleasant story in it.

the morning meal ond
childien. Her fingers

petrated, which in the dullness of times, if| | busy oIl the morning, snd now she'stops afl
not for ite inirinsié excellence, ia worthy of
being regarded.
saction we shd'l desfinate ds Den and |
Tom.

| ottier work to see the

to his work, and prepafo his nogy mesl for
The bread snd meat, ¢ the large plece
orp r,ﬁa gingerbread, the pickles, nnd_pur

him.

lhaps some dainty bit wh

the men she loves, ure placed in the little
tin puil, one after another, until it is full,

and the 1id placed spug

borer, stands by and looks, ob.
is finieied, he gives a kiss to the youngests
soys a pleasant good morning to his wife,
tukes his pail i hand, and awsy he goes.
From that time he disanpears for t
No one neks where hb goes, and few oW
He swings the hammcr, or pushes the plane,
or practices some other handicralt, in duors
He toils all duy for bread and cloth-
ing for himself and famiify. ITis arms are
etrong, his heart is coursgeous, and his mind
The rich roll by in their carria-
{ ges, but he cares not,
his eyes for a mbment, but he despisea them.
When noon time comee, and the long whis-
tles sound nt the ehops, he drops his work,
and opens his little tin pail,
caten with true zest, and the bread testes as
sweetly as manno, for he hns the. heallli
At last, he repches the

or vul.

content.

which lubor bringe.
bottom, and his ryes

Hhiere a piece of fruit or eome hule delicacy,

| stepped ihto the office of his Iriend Be n,pur-' which the kind wife emtighted Tn unknown
in everytling, and our ‘whole [ife hud been chased a can of oysters for one dollar and o 10 him—something w hich hud cost her self.
Isn't thot o sweet meal?
tal, fatal for'unc!  Why wos I cursed with | puyment for them. The eclerk looked at! OPpetite) ead with the sweet sssociations
the Bill rather doubtihglh, wheh lits shwije. ‘ shich embalm it, it is a feast for thie gods.

denis!.

The whirtle stunds

willing Tubor depends.

his lubor, and dow# fall
til, at Yust, the etrcke

the whistle of relesee

welcome Llast,
fourteen blest houra of

afid buttohel the cont

thestreet agnin. Now

the streets dre full of little tin pails.
are carried by men ~ho have selfl respect,
whib five meny lives, who- earn, and “owe
not any mar.” "The little tin pnil rinjs ¥a¥e-

lesdly at thiir sides, the

The whole thing had penetrated the wool
of Ben, und with s peculiar grin he mutter-
ed, “eold}" and chorged e cun of oysters
to profit and loes actount.

" Our Country.

'i".he grontest tolaruct in the world is the
Falls of Niagara, where the waters nccumu-
late fromy the great upper lakes; forming a
river three quarters of a mile in wch, are
suddenly ¢ontracted ond plung!ng over the
rocksin two columms, t> the' depth of one

dred and sixty [cot.

The greatest cave in the world is the
Mammoth Ceve in Kenucky, where one
can make n voysge on the waters of the
sublerrancanriver and eatch fish wilhuut
cyes.

y'l‘he greatest. river in ther world is the
insisgippi, four thotsand one hundred miles

in lepgth. Its pama is derived frum ag In:

dipn word megniog "the father. of, waters,™

The largest_yalley, in; the “world is, the
valley of the, ﬂulimppl It contaiss five
hundred thousand square nulea, ll}a is one
of the mast prolific regioas on the globe,

The largest lake in the world is Lake S«
{ perioty fout hilddred and thirty miles long,

The grestest natural bridge in, the wotld
is that oyer Cedar creck, in Virginia. It
extends, across a, chasm of eighty (eel in
width snd two hundred and filty feet deop,
ut the botlom of which a creek Hows.

The greatest moss of melid iron in the
woqld is the iron mountain, of Missouri, It
is three hu i:dred leet hlgh, and twe miles, in
eir nﬂ.

é‘ fongut raflrond in the arld b the
Central Railroad of Iilinois, which is seven)
hundred and thirty one wiles lung-—co« ﬁff
teen millions of dollars.

The greateht nlmbr of miles ofrullrud
in proportion to the surface, of _any country|
in the world, is in Il.unnnhlﬂh, whiclihas
overone mile to -urj ten mluarn mites of
2 Horwren.

Tho gisatost number of eldchs muanfac.
oy turpd lg ahq. wotld, is (uraed oat byithe sulll
) State ol Connecticaty w100 & 0l

The largest namber of Whale ships tn'tié |
[ world are mruut B‘y ‘Hli:tuoket lnd New

WiEa

mpmmm ‘port i thir Wohld ﬂ*:

¢ £ ity (86 World in the
i o0 *‘?-‘Tf’ir!-

‘| atl over the city,

A thousandchildred’
tin pails, snd beg the
them into houses nnd

the wble i 'dlready se
sits the neatly dressed’

hold the mmly group
tites how quickly the
cleanily wiped gut and
neit day’s service.
between.

Enth marnin

Has eurved u nl,

be ae full of Tbbs whe

to the prospetity of
more thickly wo meet
the'mdre proserond dy

able thing smong me
well trained tree that

locomotive. eve

the copquerer and the
per wherever it sprea
it the n

| woll hmiud

to qn\und drmt,ani h

The dag Is now upon the wane, but
the clock, heur alter heur, during pouses in

Defore him ere twelve or
are woehed, the ehirt sicéves rolled down

pail taken from its hiding place, and b Js Ti

lubor achievetd:—gf hotd _money hardly won.

I many hundreds of these

teapot s®hltink the hushanil's rethrn.
evening board! Before thosé Feulthy &ppe-

tind then fthe good wife washes the tra things
where they stand, snd the little tin pail is

4 fiuk) nhd tKug again,
the days go round, with sound sweet sleep

“Talll n:—n-jnlrlap—mrmﬂnu—
Ouwurd throngh tife he!:u
gevs game lnAiDoghh,
Bvery wvening scos a'vlose;
Rymething wi*eanptoed, mmnlhh:’ done,
M'n rejiose.

God bless the laborer! God bless his com-
panion, the little tin pail.

clationa as it is filled edch morn with foods
and moy the faod never fail!
stand ‘how fully the little tin pail is the index

growing. Ob, let us feel Kindly towards he
little tin pails, and deod kindly towardg those
w¥b bear thef; for lubor is the truly honoru

néatly graded lawn, a pretty garden; of a

it builds magnificent sitics, and builds

navies, and’ bridges rivers; and liya {Hg

zailroad u-n:hhp I'orlm every part of ‘the
her

the p-ven. of the long canal beara the nas
tion’s infand #edith; wherever whes} fields
wave and_mill wheels turn,

press of tolling hande. Sheuld not}®
the laboter Ta‘e well fed! Bhppld not he be
1d e siot Kave the best
wile prett.lost children in the world!

not the man who produces all that uhy,y ;

door, he saw with
ed up, with the
cluded at once
and that the day of

Where Nas He

yell of horror IPIIII.
the yard, right ipto, the
stars, and here in hh
o comfienchd a serles of
that would hive W
C(.‘I'

e

bathe and dress the
snd feet have been

Inboring husband off

ich she lias saved ‘or

He, tlie la-

ly on.
When ali | the J0p of her lunge—

on your trowsers.”
da

sprawlmg on the earth—

On the mi.; ol’th m
in 883, 01d Peyton Robérts, m
making an early start; to: his ,
in the midst of the displag.

rfi'ulq& -:ﬁ'

He stood for. & moment.
less terror at the scene, lﬂ

His wile being awakened fn
time, and seelng 61 Peylod jom
skipping about the yard called out to
know what in the name o’ senise be wando-
in' out ‘thir' danein’’ roord ‘without his

clothés. But Peyton heard not-<thé ’“-
ment and long back account he 'would Bivd
12 zeitle mode him heedless of aif m
things, and his wife by this time
| dlarmed at his behaviour, sprang out |
and running to the door, IM lﬂ 'i

“Peyton, I say Peyton, what do youmdah;
jumpin’ about eut thar! Come ln ul put

Old Peyton, whose fears had nearly over-
powered him, laintly spswered as he ﬁ“

“Trowsere, Peggy! what the “'l’*
use o' trow ne_ru when the world's a fire?

l

o

11v

T

Goy idlers attract

whiskey.

ked th k.
The meat is = s su

moielen as he eces

With his

ogein, end again thg

His eye is lifted to

s tlie tardy index, un-
of six runs ctry angd
of the day.pgives iis

SRS N e - e,

“Drends it Tk Nke o nq“ :

ln the - Court of Bpeehl Mﬂ \hil
siotning, ohe Binith was arraigned for ptoal-
ing a demijohn containing three p!lou of
““Are you guilty or net
“Wal, you
what you hlm, I tuk the whhtp;; I
admit, and drinke it too,” *Yu‘
without leave, did you not1"” «J.
to be asked when fha¢ article’s rout
“¥ou drink all you can ge!” "Tq-”n’
see, Judge; I reckon I'm experien
that line of trede.” ] think frcu your ap-
pearance that no one will doubt your
on that point.”’ “I can prove a ci
ifany body doubts it." “Nollo‘y
that, ant it will be necessary to send yd
the penitentisry three months to
whisky out of you:” “Can’t stand it, Juige?
I've lved on the critter for fifteen, 'years;
it’s beenwy ineat andl drivk, end you'd'Bet-
ter hang me and be done with it.* “h's .
grest pity, but there’s ho Help for youj it
will do you gocd to get sober.” “Wail, i
1 mist, 1 n.uet; but '] tell you ‘whiat %,
dudge, I dreadls it like & dog.—N. Y. Posty’

1"
ol g

!!

ced_in

ufu

‘e

L

reut! the rough hands

put on, the Iiltle tin
Yicw:i‘.
Now
They

we meet him,

2'
born Novemfze: ﬁ isll.

celebration of a day’s | 1843,

5% to meet the little | 6, 1844
privilege of carrying

tenements scattered 95 1845

t out, and at the fire | 18, 1848,

wife; and the hissing

Be-
gathering sround the

May 1, 1850.

April v, 1853.
viands dissppear!i—| 9.

polished off for the

born August 26, 1819,

Great Britain's Royal Childress.
The vaidenude wb_lﬁh:: 'uu
pomes end nges of the children. of Queen

Victoria Adelalde Mary
cees Royal, born November 1, 1840.,
Albert Fdward, Prince of W’
3. Alice Maud Mary; born J\'tll g.
4. Alfred Earnest Albcﬂ. botn m
, Helena Augusta Victoria, bm kq
6. Louisa .l,arolina Albeﬂl. born
7.  Arthur William Pitrick Alben. bm
8., Leopo}d Geotge Duncan Albert, boul
ric.cess, borh April 14, 1857,
Her !lnjesty. Queen Alexandring Vieto-
tiy, is nearly thirty eight
ing been born on the S4th dey o(ly, lﬂl?
She wes qurned Fehrul
IZII'IH

Francis Albert Auguslus
Prince of Saxe Cuburg Gotha, who w”

Loyjgs, | Prh-

yeara of a

€ "’!’

wd

May it evermore
all. Ilm; 3 sweet asso:

Few under-
writing table.

o commanity. The
(Mol in' the strects,

We Knhwthit we are | only 'ty turn of that.

of half statvation,
n.  There is not a

does not tell of it.

~and thet too, in their
from control.

r & steamer ploughs

l-'lerq labor s
king. The newspa-|
its wlnp,

'm. lhmﬂ-

"'-,Wﬁs | ey o

pieco of paper, I wis mpﬂlﬂl
somé portivn of my food, th

And T sy, if!.“;‘
circumsisnces, ebuld encounter orér-
e task—is there, can thero ua.w
world, & youth who éun find

the'’ mmp«l«b—hi—w

) ne&raum
hescp. with mmm After e : " '

'Thé Will and the Way. . ...

1 learned grammsr when I was lpo r
on poy of sixpénce a doy. The edge of s

Gereh, or that of my gumi
to study on; my knapsack my boot
1 bit of board, lying on my ls
I had no mne,r |
a candle or oil; in winter,.it wig }uﬁy
I cotild get any light but (hat ufﬁo

bed'.wum;

'Pobqn

*'1&

“f had ot & L
time that { could eall my own; snd W‘h
toed and writé amid the Jal

singing, whlltlmg. and Braw
buif a score of the most 1

hours of

|%.




